

of oddities ever to be 

ASSEMBL ED UNDER ONE 
TENT / RIGHT THIS WAV, . 
FOLK 5 f - ^ /l -' 


















HEH.HEH' GOT A COLLECTORS' /TEN FOR YOU FIENDS? 60T A REAL GREAT CHILLER-DiLL ER? Q/VE 
the MAN your GRIMY LITTLE D/ME IF YOU HAVEN'T DONE SO ALREADY, AND COME INTO THE CRYPT OF 
TERROR f THIS IS THE CRYPT-KEEPER, READY WITH ANOTHER OF MY TALES OF HORROR f SO SIT DOWN ON 
THE TANBARK FLOOR, AND I'LL BEGIN The BLOODCURDLING YARN 1 CALL.. 




Long BEFORE T HE ADVENT OF RADIO* MOVIES, 

TELEVISION AND COMIC BOOKS*THE ONLY ENTER* 
TAINMENT FOLKS THROUGHOUT THE COUNTRY 
ENJOYED WERE THE TRAVELING CARNIVALS. WHICH 
SET UP THEIR GAILY COLORCO TE NTS ON VACANT 
TRACTS OF LAND AT THE OUTSKIRTS OF THEIR 
TOWNS f ABOUT 80 YEARS AGO t ONE OF THESE 
CARNIVALS CAME TO A SMALL TOWN IN THE 
OZARK MOUNTAINS* 


RIGHT THIS WAY, FOLKS f 
SE E THE S/DE- SNOW/ SEE 

the greatest collection 
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T HE $tOE SHOW OF THIS PARTICULAR CARNIVAL 
WAS OWNED BY A MAN NAMEO ERNEST FEELEy' 
PATIENTLY .OVER THE YEARS, HE HAD ASSEMBLED A 
FABULOUS COLLECTION OF OOOITIES AND FREAKS' 

; H E HAD THE USUAL ATTRACTI ONS.,. _ 

pSEE FANNY, THE FAT LADY* FOLKS ' FOUR HUN- 
DREO AND FlFTy POUNDS OF FEMALE PULCHRI¬ 
TUDE' SEE HAD NAP, THE SWORD ■ SWAL LOWER ,. 
SHULL-FACE, THE LIVING SFEL ETON...FEGO, 



But ERNEST FEELEY HAD ONE ATTRACT C‘. A HEAD¬ 
LINE ATTRACTION...THAT NEVER FAILED TO DBA * THE 
CROWDS.. TO SEPARATE THE CURIOUS FROM THEIR 


AND LAST BUT HOT LEAST, FOLKS . THE STAR 
ATTRACTION OF FEELEY S SIDE-SHOW the most 
UNUSUAL ODDity EVER TO BE PUT ON DISPlAt 
ANYWHERE ..ANYTIME? INSIDE J* ITS ORIGINAL 
SARCOPHAGUS 'S MYRNA .the ONL Y FEMAL E 
EGYPTIAN MUMMY tN EXtSTENCE'TWENTY - 
FIVE CENTS- folks.' right this way... 


MyRNA, THE EGYPTIAN MUMMY, WAS 
OWNED BY EACHARY CLING , * 
RETIRED ARCHEOLOGIST' ERNEST 
FEELEY PAID ZACHARY CLING A 
VERY LARGE SALARY FOR THE 
PRIVILEGE OF EXHIBITING MYRNA.., 

...AND NOW, FOLKS... IF YOU WILL 
STEP this WM... DOCTOR CLING. 
who FOUND MYRNA the EGYP¬ 
TIAN MUMMY, WILL TELL YOU ALL 



■ - !■» i !■■■■■ 

Five tines a day* zachary cum 

WOULD NARRATE HOW he DISCOV¬ 
ERED MYRNA,AND THEN SHOW HER 



^".-L-Tp.p 


TO THE GAPING CUSTOMERS* HE‘P 
EVEN UNDO PART Of HER 0P4P- 

pwg$\„ r 


MYRNA*THE ONLY FEMALE EGYP 
TIAN MUMMY IN AMERICA WAS 
FOUND IN THE VALLEY OF ThE 
KINGS 0Y MY EXPEDITION f HER 
TOMB WAS DEEP fN THE CLIFFS 
THAT TOWER OVER THE NILE 
R fVER 





'On the tomb walls.we found 

THE INSCRIPTIONS DESCRIBING HER 

incarceration' it seems that 
MYRNA,OR MYRANAH, AS The 
EGYPTIANS CALLED HER. **S A 
LADY-IN-WAITING TO THE PHARAOH'S 



00 not STRUGGLE . my 
AFT' I AM your KING' 
YOU MUST DO AS I WISH? 


NO' NO' I WILL 
NOT? NEVER' 

NEVER f 


‘MyRANAH WAS VERY BEAUTIFUL, AND SOON CAUGHT 
THE PHARAOH'S FANCY' BUT LOYAL MYRA NA M, FAITH- 
FUL TO HER MISTRESS .REPELLED THE PHARAOH S 
ADV A NCES ' f j 



’The PHARAOH, IN ANGER. ORDERED THAT SHE BE 
BURIED ALIVE AS PUNISHMENT ' MYRANAH WAS FORCIBLY 
WRAPPED IN THE CEREMONIAL BURIAL WINDINGS..! 


SHE FIGHTS 
LIKE A CAT . 
SI RE ' A 


^ SHE will t 
FIGHT NO 
MORE Dhurry '/ 
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6NO SO. FOR FOUR THOUSAND 
TSARS, THIS POOR GIRL LAY IN 
HER T0M8 UNTIL I UNCOVERED 
, HER/ AND NOW I G/VE TOU. 



MYRNA'I GASP'Choke' 


The mummified body of the 

UNFORTUNATE SERVANT GIRL STOOD 
IN ITS SARCOPHAGUS, ITS ARMS 
FOLDED ACROSS ITS CHEST' THE 



r AND NOW...I 
WILL REMOVE 
jSOME OF THE 
L WRAPPINGS' 


CARNIVAL CUSTOMERS NEVER FAILED 
TO GASP AND SCREAM WHENEVER 
DOCTOR CLING WOULD UNCOVER IT... 



If THE SIGHT OF THE MUMMY WAS REVOLT!NG.HER 
UNWRAPPED FACE WAS EVEN MORE SOOTHE WRINKLED 
DRIED FLESH CLUNG TO HER SKULL LIKE WET 
TISSUE PAPERfHER EYES MAD RECEDED DEEP INTO 
Their sockets f lips were drawn tightly back 

IN A LEERING GRIN? SOME CRIED OUT...SOME TURNED 
AWAY _ _ __ 

GOOD LORDf 



WHAT’S THAT 
MR. SICKLES? 


But there were always more the next nigh*'more 

OF THE CURIOUS' WORD TRAVELED FAST IN SMALL 
TOWNS' THEY FLOCKED TO SEE MYRNA .. SHE WELL 
EARNED HER KEEP' ERNEST FEELEY PAID ZACHARY 
CLING HIS SALARY HAPPILY? ANO THEN, WHEN THE CARNI- 
VAL HIT THAT SMALL OZARK TOWN...f 

YOU MR." FEELEY?MT NAME’S JEB 
SICKLES / I UNNERSTAN' YOU OWN 
THIS HERE SIDE-SHOW, MR. FEELEY ' 

I THINK MEBSE YOU MIGHT BE 
INTERESTED in WHAT I GOT/ 



IM THE DOC ‘ROUND THESE PARTS, 
MR. FEELEY' AIN’T GOT NO UCENCE 
OR NUTHIN 4 , BUT FOLKS LUCE WHAT 
I DO FOR ‘EM SO THEY COME T’ME' 
’BOUT TWO YEARS AGO, THIS HERE 
CRONE COME DOWN FROM THE 
MOUNTAINS / It* NEVER LAsO 
EYES ON ‘ER 8’FORE/ SHE 
8E8GED ME T’COME BACK 


LOOK . MR 
! SICKLES' I’M 
A BUSY 
1 MAN/ GET 
TO THE POINT/ 
WHAT IS IT 
YOU’VE GOT 
THAT I D 8£ 



I LL GET TO IT, MR. FEELEY' TAKE IT EASY ' T WHAT 
ANYWAY, THIS OLD CRONE BEGGED ME SO BAD j WAS 
I WENT/ SHE TOL’ ME HER SON WAS SICK... J IT,MR 
TERRIBLE SICK/ SHE SAID HE WAS ^ SICKLES’ 
A-DYIN'f SHE TOOK ME UP INTO THE 
MOUNTAINS TO THIS MERE CAVE/ I 
NEARLY THROW'S UP AT WHAT I SAW/ 

























































































'It war her S0M.*t r. feeley? 

her SON HAD TWO HEADS/ IT WAS 

HORRIBLE * - 


'He was too far gone for me 

t’save' he oied "bout an hour 
after we got r th e cave.,. 

I* u SORRY ,? 

I DOME ALL I 
COULD/EMOCH 
k. IS DEAD/ A 


HE MUST A BEEN TWE MMY-, A NO 
TWOMH. FEE LET 'l TOOK J YOU 
HIS BOOT BACK DOWN ^ STILL 
THE MOUNTAIN A NO PUT HAVE IT. 
IT IN A MOONSHINE j THE TwO- 
STfLLf I DIDN'T^ HEADED 

wan’ NOBODY T‘ BODY? . 

v SEE IT' m 


CHOKE 


KIN YUH... 
KIN VUH 00 
ANYTHING 
FOR ENOCH 9 


r TAKE IM 

AWAY/ take 

'I M ...SOB... 
OUT OE MY 
S/GHT' A 


IT'S BEEN) N THE STILL 1 
FOR TWO YEANS, MR. t 

FEELEV 'THE MOONSHINE 
SEEMS THAVE PRESERVED 
_— r/r/ YOU...^ 


Mr. FEELEV and THE OUACK DOCTOR PUSHED THEIR 
WAV THROUGH THE CROWD OGLING AT MVR NA ,THE 
MUMMY'OUTSIDE THE CARNIVAL GROUNDS. A HORSE AND 
WAGON WAITED f THEY DROVE TO A HIDDEN STILL... 


TAKE ME TO IT 
QUICKLY/ 


THAR SHE 
IS, MR. 
FEELFY * j 


C 'MON, 


The light from the lantern 


CAST AN ORANGE 6LOW 
INTO THE HUGE W000EN STILL-VAT 'BELOW THE SUR¬ 
FACE OF THE MOONSHINE,THE PULPY WHITE FACES 
OF THE T WO-HEADED CO RPSE STARED UP AT ERNEST 
FEELEV... 1 ■ . -a 


Ernest turned to jes sickles .his eyes wioe his 


FACE FLUSHED 


HOW WOULD YOU LIKE TO JOIN 
MY SHOW, JEB? DO WHAT OLO 
DOC CL INS DOES/EXHIBIT 
THIS HERE ENOCH /TELL HOW 
you COT him f i’ll pay you 
A GOOD SALARY/ ^1 


J JOIN UP WITH 
YOU EEL LENS, 
j EH* wal,7 
1 OUNNO/l.. I 
GUESS I '0 
t U ke THAT/ 


GULP 






















































































So, JEB SICKLES took HIS TWO- HEADED 
BODY OUT OF THE STILL AND JOINED ERNEST 
FEELEY'S SIDE-SHOW^ ENOCH WAS PLACED IN A 
SPECIALLY MADE GLASS TANK FILLED WITH FORMAL¬ 
DEHYDE, AND POT ON EXNIBtT„.rp 

AND NOW FOLKS, l' 

GIVE YOU DOCTOR 
JEBSON SICKLES... 

AND ENOCH/ 


FOLKS' I DISCOVERED 
ENOCH IN THE CAVE OF AN 
OLD MOUNTAIN CRONE BACK 
IN THE 02 ARKS f HE DIED 
IN MY ARMS. .. , 

A 



When jeb drew back the curtain revealing 
THE PASTY-SKINNED BLOATED TWO-HEADED CORPSE 
OF ENOCH, THE SIDE- SHOW CUSTOMERS WOULD 
CRINGE AND SHUDDER IN REVULSION ..._ _ _ 

AND NO w. x c H 0 K E.'J' GULP'J^| 

GIVE YOU.. ~ - 

ENOCH f 0^ —1 < COUGH 

two- 

HEADED MAN/ 



MYRNA 


It didn't take long forernest 
FEELEY TO REALIZE THAT THE 
THING IN THE HUGE GLASS TANK WAS 
AREALLY VALUABLE EXHIBIT AND 
DESERVED STAR BILLING,LIKE 
MYRNA. . ,_J~ 

THAT'S RIGHT.JEB? ' THANES, HMMPH 
I'M MOVIN'YOU UP j MR 
TO STAR ATTRAC- l FEELEY' 

TfON/ YOU’LL 
SHARE IT with 

DOC CUN8 

HERE ' 


So ENOCH WAS PLACED OPPO¬ 
SITE MYRNA... AND FIVE TIMES 
A DAY, JEB SICKLES ANO ZACH 
CLING EXHIBITED THEIR ODDI¬ 
TIES TO THE CURIOUS WNO'DMD 
Their OUAR TERS to SEE ThemJ 


..ENOCH... 



Five times a day. myrna s rot 

TED BROWN WRAPPINGS WERE 
REMOVED FROM HER MUMMlFlEO 
FACE... 


CHOKE. 



And five times a oay, the curtain 

HIDING ENOCH'S TANK WAS WITHDRAWN 
REVEALING THE TWISTING, TURNING 
PRESERVED CORPSE... 



And FIVE TIMES A DAY , AS THE CROWD OGLED AND GASPED 
PASTY-SKINNED,TWO-HEADED ENOCH.FLOATING INHlS FORMAL 
DEHYDE WORLD, STARED WITH GLAZED EYES AT THE PUTRID, 
MUMMIFIED, UNWRAPPED FACE OF MYRNA THE MUMMY.. . 













































































The carnival moved on from town to town/the 

CROWDS FLOCKED TO SEE ENOCH AND MYRNA f AND 
JEALOUSY BETWEEN ZACH CLING AND JES SICKLES 

flamed. . . rr=s 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN 
YOU’RE CUTTING MY 
SALARY ? IF IT WASN'T 
FOR MYRNA.. . 


ENOCH PULLS Em 
TOO, ZACH i I‘VE BEEN 
UNDERPAYING JEB? he 
AND YOU GET THE SAME 
FROM NOW ON? I'm 
LOWERIN' YOUR PAY 
AND RAISIN' HIS* 


The bloated body with the staring pajrs of eyes 

SWAYED IN THE FORMALDEHYDE? THE DRIED REMAINS IN 
THE ROTTED WRAPPINGS STOOD SILENTLY? FIVE TIMES 
A DAY THEY GAZED UPON EACH OTHER. . 




Then ERNEST FEELEY.. .ALWAYS 
THE BUSINE SS MAN .. A NNOUNCED. 
I’M MOVIN’ YOU AND MYRNA 

OUT FRONT, CLING? we 
NEED A DRAW FOR THE 
ADMISSIONS.* JE8 AND 
ENOCH ARE THE STARS 
NOW .. 



And so, when the rotted 

WRAPPINGS WERE REMOVED FROM 
MYRNA S SUNKEN, MUMMIFIED EYES, 
SHE LOOKED OUT ACROSS THE 
CROWD AND SAW NOTH/NS 


AND WHEN THE CURTAIN WAS 
PULLED BACK UNCOVERING ENOCH'S 
TANK, HE LOOKED OUT ACROSS 
THE CROWD AND SAW NOTH/NO... 



Thus, in the black ofnight, when the carnival 

FOLK LAY ASLEEP. A DRIED AND BONEY HAND MOVED.. 
SLOWLY HESITANTLY.. .PULLING AWAY ITS ROTTED 



. . .While a bloated, pale hand slid upward and 

OVER THE TANK-fllM, PULLING ITS CHALK Y, PULPY 












































































































The morning heard the side 
show tent echo with angrv 


DOWN 

YOU 



Ernest quieted the raging 

ODDITY OWNERS.. . 

USE YOUR HEADS, 
YOU FOOLS /)F BOTH 
ARE MISSING .NEITHER 
OF YOU COULD HAVE 
DONE IT' 



Old doc cling knelt to the tan- 

bark AND RICKED UP A MUSTY- 
SMELLING FRAGMENT... 

~ A PIECE OF T DROPS OF 
MYRNA'S ) FORMALDEHYDE' 

wrappings/ A they go that 

WAY/ 




The justice of the peace was very friendly .' he 

T Qi.0 THI SI DE-SHOW MEN AL L HE KNEW,, 

COUPLE CAME L AST N/QHT/ Y WASN'T THERE ^ 
YEP/ WANTED TO GET MARRIED/j ANYTHING ER 
I DiD it' I PERFORMED y STRANGE ABOUT 
THE CEREMONY/ TH EM? 


The three men followed the fragments of 

MUMMY WRAPPINGS AND THE DROPLETS OF FORMAL¬ 
DEHYDE OUT OF THE SIDE-SHOW TENT AND INTO THE 
MORNING SUNUGHT' THE TRAIL WAS CLEAR... VERT 

CLEAR. . T, 

“---- 

IT LEADS TO T LOOK AT 
THAT HOUSE' " THE SIGN/ 


GASP f JUSTtCE OF 

THE .. QOOD ^ 

L LORDf 1 



SHUCKS f all I CAN^r IS THEY MUST'VE 
BEEN DRINKING/SMELLED MtGHTT 
BAD... LIKE AS fF they'd BEEN \ BUT 
FIVE BUCKS IS FIVE BUCKS / — 
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DIDN'T SEE NOTHIN'/ CANT 1 BLtNO'YGOOD. 

SEE ' X‘M BUND, Y'KNOW' Vv, , —rf LORD/ 




































































boy 


LAST? 
AFTER 
OVER A 
YEAR * 


bp IN THE OLD CRONE'S ] JEB'LL 
CAVEf SHE'S DEAD J TARE 
NOW' BUT THE FOLKS $ ME 
•round HERE ARE MIGHTY J THERE' 
SUPERSTITJOUST IFN J HE 
TOU ASK ME, THEY RE \ KNOWS 
SEE/H' THINGS 'HU* \ WHERE 


And the THREE CARNIVAL MEN DRAGGED THEIR 
LONG-LOST ODDITIES BACK DOWN THE MOUNTAIN... 

MYRHAf my MYRNA f ) ENOCHf M Y 


They went? jeb and zach...who'd stayed on with 

THE CARNIVAL AS HANDY MEN... AND MR. FEELEY t 
THEY WENT UP THE MOUNTAIN TO THE OLD 

choke's gave.■. re s 38 

LOOKfj^{GOOD LORD.' it’s THEMf 




HEH, HEHf CAREFUL NOW? DON'T \ 
PEEKT HERE COMES THE FINISH* 
BRACE YOURSELVES' FIRST, LET 
ME SAY THAT MR. FEELEY ,JE9, 

AND ZACH LOST MYRNA AND 
ENOCH'S TRAIL AFTER THEY 
LEFT THE J. P.f JUST COULDN'T 
FIND ’EM* IN FACT, IT WASN’T 

TILL A YEAR LATER, WHEN THE 
CARNIVAL RETURNED TO THE 
VERY OZARK TOWN WHERE ENOCH 
HAD FIRST JOINED THE SIDE 
SHOW 


THAT MR FEELEY HEARD ABOUT 
THE STRANGE COIN’S UP IN THE 
MOUNTAIN S... |j = 

SOMEBODY SAID THEY ] WHERE ? 
SEEN ’EM, BUT i WHERE 
DON'T BEL!EYE 'EM' ' DID THEY 
WHO EVER HEERD OF A SEE 
LIYIH‘ MUMMY AND / f m •> 

A TWO-HEADED 



BUT THE THREE MEN WERE OUT OF EARSHOT WHEN THE WAIL 
DRIFTED OUT FROM DEEP IN THE BOWELS OF THE CRONE S 
CAVE f THEY NEVER SAW THE INFANT-THING CRAWL OUT 
IN T 0 THE SUNLIGHT... ITS EYES STREAMING WITH TEARS... 
CRYING FOR ITS PARENTS .., ' 


IHEH,HEH r YEP *■ THAT*S IT, KIDDIES 7 
THAT'S MY STORYT YEP f ENOCH 
OF the DOUBLE DOMES 



WAS MY OLD MAN. AND 
MYRNA THE MUMMY WAS MY OLD 
LADYT YOU MIGHT SAY,THE MUMMY 
WAS MY MOMMY T BY THE WAY ' I 
UNDERSTAND THAT THERE'S A CARNI- 
| VAL TODAY... EIGHTY YEARS LATER... 

THAT ST/LL EXHIBITS 
A MUMMY and A 
TWO-HEADED 
PRESERVED 
CORPSET IF ANY OF 
you SEE THEM.. 
WRITE ME.' 1 want 
TO SEND A CARDT 
IT’S their ANNIVER¬ 
SARY NEXT MONTH f 


I 









































































After mr. younger had completed the 

ARRANGEMENTS WITH MR - KINGMAN, h£ HUMG UP 



AND TURNED TO HIS PARTNER 


YEAH fSIS 
ESTATES OUT 
THERE f WHY? 


711 WOODS ROAD f 
THAT'S OUT IN THE 
SUBURBS , ISN'T 
IT. FRANK? J 



another SUCKER < ORE ATf 
lets get busy and get 

THOSE RESERVATIONS.AFTER 
WE l LL GO OUT TO 


WHAT LUCK f SOME OLD GUY 
JUST CALLED... WANTS US TO 
ARRANGE FOR A PLANE TRIP 
TO EQUAOOR FOR HIM. HE 
MUST BE LOADED f AND HE 
SAfD THERE WAS NO ONE 
LIVING WITH HIM, too' 



That night, younger and weston 

DROVE OUT INTO THE COUNTRY.,. 


H E HU NG UP,flfimNIN6...| ^^^^ 

HE'S SONt* W WE LL TAKE 
THE COAST f THE STATION 
IS CLEAR. A WAGON TONIGHT, 
\ FRANK, THIS * 
«\r { PROMISES TO 

\f l BE A BIS HAUL. 


THE TICKETS WERE OBTAINED AND 
MAILED OUT TO MR, KINGMAN. THEN, 
ON TH E TWENTIETH, MR. YOUNGER 
CALLE D THE A IRLI NE.,. r - 

THIS IS THE Y&W JUST A 1 

TRAVEL ASENCY. [ moment i'll 

WE JUST WANT TO I SEE- YES/s 

CHECK 0\OAMR b MR.KINGMAN 
T CHARLES A WAS ABOARD . 
KINGMAN TAKE ^ 

OFF ON FLIGHT 12 ) 

ECUADOR^ j K- A 


WOODS ROADf Y SURE rs 

THIS rs ITf J LONELY out 

TURN IN... /HERE AT NIGHT 


F^ALLY THE road ENDED, AND THE STATIC 
HEADLIGHTS FELL UPON AN 0 LD t TIME-WORN 
PEELED ROTTED MANSION.,*f p 

~W/?Cy THE GUY CONNED 
US. WHO WOULD live 
tm$h IN THAT RAT-TRAP. 


Their station wagon bounced ano weaved down a 
DISMAL TN EE-L1NEO WOTTED 

T~SOME flrt r TAKE IT EASY? SOME OF THESE 
[ ESTATE f Iff PLACES ARE A LITTLE RUN DOWN, 
L but THE OLD FA MIL Y HEIR ~ 

LOOMS ARE priceless'keep 

raJ/is Mlrlb*—i going ? w 


lets take a 
JUST TO 
MAKE SURE' 


* 


* 
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f 



I N£ OLD DOOR SOUEALFO OPEN ON 
RUSTED HINGES,-, •m 

___ i 

T NOT A ST/CX OF 
FURNITURE? 

NOTHING? NOTHING 
BUT A WHO 
i GOOSE CHASE' 


&??#??? 


OOOR...f 


will be PERSECUTED * 
HAH? THAT'S A , 
ten LAUGH ? cdl 


They stepped from their station 

WAGON AND CROSSED THE WILDLY 
OVERGROWN LAWN, FRANKS FLASH¬ 
LIGHT FELL UPON THE FADEO SIGN... 

WHAT'S IT 'W^ 'BEWARE? 
SAY? / TRESPASSERS 


ThET CLJMBEO THE HOTTED STAFRS 
THAT CREAKED UNDER THEIR WEIGHT 
AND STOOD UPON THE COLUMNED 
PORCH BEFORE THE MASSIVE DECAYED 


MET, PRANK? THIS ) HOLD IT f 
PUCE GIVES ME THE /V HE BOORS 
CREEPS? THERE'S NO } UNLOCKED 
ONE LIVING HERE f 
C’MQN f LET'S 


LA’s. 



HE TWO MEN WENT FROM ROOM TO ROOM THROUGH 



THE ONCE PROUD MANSION, NOW DUST LADEN AND COB- 
WEBBED WITH TIME 

DESERTED f NO ONE'S 
LIVED HERE FOR 
^ > TEARS.. 


THIS DOOR LEADS TO THE 
CELLAR * WE N LL Take a 
LOOK AND THEN LEAVE 




They read the freshly painted sign 


HE..,HE 

DOES 
LIVE ( 
HERE f 
LOOK? 


GONE AWAY ON VACATION 

WILL BE BACK IN TWO WEEKS 

WARNING f 

KEEP OUT r 


CHARLES 

KINGMAN. 



PRANK? WHAT'S 
« THAT? 


r a METAL DOOR? 
PADLOCKED? AND 
THERE'S A SIGH . 
ON IT,,. 


They descended the winding stone steps into the 
dampj^elur J1 


iT he two men looked at ea c h other,, |j 

HE MUST BE ONE OF THOSE ▼ STAND BACK? 
RICH OLD ECCENTRICS . ILL I'M GOING TO 

SET HE'S GOT A FORTU NE SMASH THE 

HIDDEN IN THERE--, ( LOCK 



















































































































SOME SORT Of LIBRARY 
WITH OLD BOOKS AND 
ODDITIES,.. * 


LOOK 


Th€ dank old cellar reverberated with the 

SOUND OF THE PADLOCK SPLITTING OPEN UNDER 
YOUNGER’S ANGRY ASSAULT, THE HUGE METAL DOOR 
SWUNG WIDE... [| 



WHAT’S THAT 
FLAPPING SOUND? 
HEY* THERE'RE 
BATS IN THERE< 


The two MEN MOVED THROUGH THE library INTO the 

CAVERN-LIKE PASSAGE BEYOND .. 


lt*S LtK£ AN OLD 

CATACOMB... 



LOOK ^ 
THE DOOR'S 
OPENING* 


EACH ONE Of these 

TUNNELS ENDS IN A 

DOOR,. 51 -^ 


Tunnels snaked off in all directions, 
the two men wandered deeper and deeper 

tNTQ THE CATACOMBED MAZE... " 





As the DOOR at THE END OF ONE OF THE TUNNELS SWUNG OPEN, 

YOUNGER AND WESTON SCREAMED .. f| 



They ram wildly back through the network 

of tunnels 

\ WHtGH WAY? THIS WAY f NOf 

\ r H/S WAYf 0 H , LORD f 
WE'RE LOST f 


VERY TIME THEY CAME TO A OEAO-END, A DOOR SWUNG WIDE 


CHOKE 


VAMPIRES! 































































































Hours passed and younger and weston real¬ 
ized THAT THEY WERE HOPELESSLY LOST IN THE ’ 
MAZE OP UNDERGROUND PASSAGEWAYS, HOUNDED BY 
THE THINGS THAT SPRUNG FROM EACH TUNNEL”END 




HUNGRY. 


Qays passed, the two men cowered in the darkness, 
TOO FRIGHTENED TO MtVE, WATCHING THE CREATURES PASS 
NEARBY, SEARCHIN G FOR THE M fj 

I Ml , I ] 

CHOKE... I ...I 

MUMMIES' I I'M 



It was almost two weeks later... two weeks of 

SHEER HORROR,TRAPPED IN THE NETWORK OF TUNNELS 
STAYING ALIVE BY CATCHING BATS AND EATING THEM 
RAW... THAT JOHN YOUNGER AND FRANK WESTON 
CRAWLED INTO THE BOOK LINED LIBRARY ONCE MORE. 


GASP..GASP.. WE’RE FREE, JOHNNY 

gasp FREE.' THERE’S THE 

metal door,., ^ ^ 


I. I CAN 

HARDLY 

CRAWL... 



Up THE DAMP, STONE CELLAR steps 


JUST A LITTLE.. EH eh. 
LITTLE WAYS MORE..VA.XM 


GASP 

GASP. 





Lj A A 

X mtt 

i f j 

VVp Jr ¥ J . B 

Y\kwk 
ia am 



_ And out into the cool night 

AIR .OUT ONTO The PORCH.,. 


• , j 





t 






r, J 



* Jr 





- THE END- 


Our INTO THE moonlight that 
GLISTENED ON THEIR FRfGNT 
WHITENED HAIR. and AS 
CRAWLE D PAST THE OLD MAN WITH 
THE VAUSES IN HIS HAND, WHO 1 0 
JUST RETURNED FROM HIS VACA¬ 
TION... 


. they NEVER EVEN LOO NED UP 
AT MEf SO, THERE THEY GO, 
AFTER SPENDING TWO WEENS IN 
THE CRYPT OF TERROR f YEP f 
THAT WAS ME, THE CRYPT- 
NEEPER.. TON, using an ALLAS 
OF COURSE, WHO CALLED THtr^Jr 
TRAVEL BUREAU f $ MATTER * 

I CANT GO ON A VAC ATI ON,TOO* 
BUT, WHY ECUADOR ; ycu ask 3 well, 
I WENT DOWN TO VISIT THE JfVARO 
TRiBE TO BRUSH up QH THE LATEST 

METHODS Of SHRINK¬ 
ING HUMAN 
HEADS f DROP IN 
SOMETIME III 
GIVE YOU A SMALL 
tDEA OF WHmT I'VE 
LEARNED. NOW/ ' 
i'll turn you 






























































































